
	
		
		
		
			
				
					
					
    



					
		
				
					

					Home
				
			
	
				
					

					Random
				
			


		
				
					

					Log in
				
			


		
				
					

					Settings
				
			


		
				
					

					Donate
				
			


		
				
					
					About Wikisource
				
			
	
				
					
					Disclaimers
				
			





					
				
				
					
						[image: Wikisource]


						
					
				

					
				
					
					
				

				
	    
Search
	


		
					
				
			

		
		
			
			

			

			
			
				
					Page:Wit, humor, and Shakspeare. Twelve essays (IA cu31924013161223).pdf/207

					

				

						
								Previous page
							
	
								Next page
							
	
								Page
							
	
								Discussion
							
	
								Image
							
	
								Index
							


				
		
				
				    
Language
				
		
	
				
				    
Watch
				
		
	
				
				    
Edit
				
		




				

			

			
				This page needs to be proofread.
they rose to whistle with the air of wisdom. Alas for
the poor fool in "Lear" who sang to drown the cries
from a violated nest!



THE FOOL IN "KING LEAR."

The bauble of the Fool in "King Lear" rings us into
a horizon that, before we reach it, mutters with the premonition
of madness; and we wonder if any humor can
find shelter with us underneath that blackening sky.
When the Fool joins our company, we search his features
in vain for a trace of Feste's and Touchstone's temper.
That spring of geniality has been stirred by the king's
misfortunes till it is roiled into irony; and we recognize
the only tone that can take lodgings in this tragedy.
It makes rifts in the gathering tempest, not of clear sky
but of lighter cloud-racks, around whose edges the first
lightnings run. We have ceased to smile and begin to
forebode. All cheeriness and whim are getting blotted
out so fast that we share the Fool's longing for the shelter
of the hut when heaven began to pelt that old gray
head, "crowned with rank fumiter," upon the heath.

His irony is tart; but commiseration for his master
saves it from ill-temper. Just as it threatens to become
cynical, a song occurs to him, which is a low call drawing
him back, as the mother's voice lures her child from
the edge of a cliff ere it falls over:—



"Then they for sudden joy did weep,

  And I for sorrow sung."
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